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The  Rental  of  One  Red  Rose  Was  Paid 

One  Red  Rose,  Annually  in  June  If  Legally  Demanded 


The  Twenty-Fifth  Annual  Payment  Took  Place  Sunday,  June  14,  1914, 
According  to  Established  Custom.  One  of  the  Most  Impressive 
and  Interesting  Services  For  Many  Years  Was  Rendered 
That  Delighted  the  Large  Audiences  Present 


Zion  Lutheran  (Red  Rose,)  Church,  Manheim,  Pa. 


(From  the  Manheim  Sentinel) 

For  the  25th  time  the  clause  in  the 
deed  of  Baron  Stiegel,  requiring  the 
annual  payment  of  “One  Red  Rose  in 
the  month  of  June  to  himself  or  his 
heirs,  if  the  same  should  be  demanded,  ” 
by  the  congregation  of  Zion  Lutheran 
Church,  was  satisfied  on  Sunday  and 
the  events  of  this  memorable  day  are 
now  history.  Though  lowering  skies 
were  visible  during  the  greater  part  of 
the  day,  yet  the  usual  thousands  of 
people  were  present.  The  floral  deco¬ 
rations  were  admired  by  all  and  the 
music  inspiring  and  uplifting  and  ad 
dresses  intensely  interesting  and  spiri¬ 
tual.  It  was  indeed  a  day  long  to  be 
remembered. 

The  morning  services  began  at  9 
o’clock  with  the  session  of  the  Sunday 


school  at  which  time  Dr.  J.  H.  Sieling, 
of  York,  a  former  superintendent,  pre¬ 
sided  in  his  usual  genial  and  happy 
manner  and  timely  addresses  were  de¬ 
livered  by  the  visiting  clergymen  and 
others. 

At  10  o’clock  the  memorial  service 
took  place,  which  was  opened  by  an 
anthem  by  the  choir  “Rejoice  In  the 
Lord,”  followed  by  the  usual  liturgical 
service  led  by  the  pastor.  The  scripture 
lesson  was  read  and  the  prayer  offered 
by  Rev.  E.  H.  Delk,  D.  D.,  of  Phila¬ 
delphia. 

The  memorial  sermon  was  delivered 
by  Rev.  J.  E.  Harms,  of  York.  His 
discourse  was  a  masterly  effort  and 
listened  to  with  close  attention.  It 
follows  in  full  : 


o 


Rev.  J.  E.  Harms 


The  righteous  shall  be  in  everlasting 
remembrance,  Psalm  112:6.  It  was 
Carlyle  who  said:  “Great  men  taken 
up  in  any  way  are  profitable  company. 
We  cannot  look,  however,  imperfectly 
upon  a  great  man  without  gaining 
something  from  him.”  That  is  the  value 
of  Xtian  biography.  That  is  the  great 
reason  why  we  should  immortalize  the 
memory  of  our  country’s  great  men. 
It  is  scarcely  possible  for  us  to  come 
in  contact  with  a  lofty  personality 
either  directly  or  in  books  without  re¬ 
ceiving  an  inspiration  to  higher  and 
nobler  living.  Studying  the  life  of  a 
great  man  has  a  tendency  to  enlarge 
our  vision,  to  open  our  eyes  to  the 
great  possibilities  of  life,  to  make  plain 
to  U3  the  steps  by  which  greatness  is 
achieved.  The  lives  of  great  men  thrill 
us  with  the  ambition  to  follow  in  their 
footsteps,  to  overcome  difficulty  as  they 
overcame  difficulty,  to  triumph  over 
opposition  as  they  triumphed  over  op¬ 
position,  to  achieve  greatness  as  they 
achieved  greatness.  I  know  of  no  kind 
of  reading  or  of  study  that  will  return 
a  bigger  harvest  of  riches  than  the  true 
story  of  an  earnest,  honest  man.  That 
is  why  we  are  seeking  to  immortalize 
the  memory  of  Henry  William.  Stiegel. 
We  want  his  life  to  serve  as  an  inspira¬ 
tion — as  an  uplifting  force,  as  an  im¬ 
pelling  power  in  the  lives  of  the  men 
and  women  of  today. 

The  character  of  this  unique  man  is 
like  a  diamond,  it  sparkles  no  matter 


which  way  you  turn  it.  He  has  been 
characterized  by  the  man  who  founded 
this  beautiful  custom  of  celebrating  the 
Fea^t  of  Roses  as  being  “every  inch  a 
man.”  My  study  of  the  Baron’s  life 
has  convinced  me  that  this  estimate  of 
the  man  is  not  the  exaggerated  state¬ 
ment  of  an  ardent  admirer  but  is  in 
strict  accord  with  the  facts.  Baron 
Stiegel  was  in  very  truth,  “every  inch 
a  man.”  He  possessed  just  those  traits 
of  character  which  qualified  him  to  be 
a  leader  of  men.  He  was  morally  clean, 
spiritually  upright,  religiously  ortho¬ 
dox;  he  was  ambitious,  resolute, 
energetic,  compassionate  and 
humble.  If  I  were  asked  to  state  in  a 
single  sentence  the  outstanding  trait  in 
the  character  of  this  great  man,  I 
would  say  that  it  was  the  spirit  of  la- 
truism  which  manifested  itself  in  public 
and  private  life.  In  all  the  experiences 
of  his  checkered  career,  in  the  day  of 
wealth  and  luxury,  of  popularity  and 
public  favor,  and  in  the  day  of  poverty 
and  public  humiliation,  in  all  of  these 
experiences  he  never  for  a  moment 
forgot  that  he  was  only  a  man,  a  ser¬ 
vant  of  the  Most  High  God,  and  that 
he  had  a  service  to  render  in  the  in¬ 
terests  of  his  fellows. 

MAN  WITH  A  MISSION 

Baron  Stiegel  was  a  man  with  a  mis¬ 
sion  and  that  is  why  we  are  seeking  to 
keep  his  memory  forever  fresh  and  for¬ 
ever  green.  We  do  not  admire  this 
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man  because  he  was  rich,  nor  do  we 
admire  him  because  in  the  interests  of 
the  -people  he  became  poor.  His  in¬ 
fluence,  power,  popularity  and  fame 
are  the  lesser  lights  in  his  life-sky.  Not 
the  thing  that  we  admire  most  about 
this  unique  man  of  yesterday  is  the 
fact  that  he  was  a  man  with  a  mission 
and  by  the  grace  of  God  he  fulfilled  it. 
We  may  forget  the  fact  that  the  Baron 
was  rich— we  may  forget  that  he  was  a 
man  of  shrewd  business  ability— we 
may  forget  the  fact  that  he  was  the 
builder  and  owner  of  factories  and  mills 
and  furnaces  and  forges — we  may  even 
forget  the  splender  and  luxury  and 
magnificence  of  his  lordly  life  among 
the  people  of  this  community.  All 
these  things,  resplendent  as  they  are 
with  the  outward  glory  of  the  man, 
may  be  forgotten,  but  we  will  never 
forget  the  fact  that  simple  goodness 
ciaracterized  his  conduct  in  all  his 
dealings  with  men. 

The  world  never  forgets  the  man 
who  lives  a  clean,  honest,  upright,  use¬ 
ful  life.  It  matters  not  whether  he 
comes  from  the  ranks  of  the  rich  or 
from  the  ranks  of  the  poor,  if  simple 
goodness  characterizes  his  conduct,  his 
name  will  be  enshrined  in  the  love  and 
affection  of  the  race.  That  is  the  ver¬ 
dict  of  history.  The  memory  of  a  good 
man  never  dies.  England  has  forgotten 
many  of  the  rich  and  titled  people  of 
sixty  years  ago,  but  England  will  never 
forget  David  Livingstone,  the  son  of  a 
“Scotch  tea-seller,  who  began  his 
career  in  a  cotton  mill  and  ended  it 
upon  his  knees  in  the  wilds  of  Africa.” 
It'  you  hunt  for  the  outstanding  charac¬ 
ter  of  the  18th  century  you  will  not  find 
him  among  the  dukes  and  princes  and 
monarchs  of  that  age,  but  in  the  person 
of  John  Wesley,  a  humble  servant  of 
the  Most  High  God.  Our  school  boys 
can  scarcely  tell  you  the  names  of  some 
of  the  presidents  of  our  Republic,  but 
no  school  boy  will  ever  forget  the  name 
of  Abraham  Lincoln.  The  memory  of 
that  nobleman  of  God  is  immortalized, 
not  because  he  was  one  of  our  national 
presidents,  but  because  Christlike  good¬ 
ness  was  the  crowning  glory  of  his 
noble  life.  Lincoln’s  greatness  was 
“the  supreme  and  unrivalled  greatness 
of  simple  goodness.”  That  is  why  we 
reverence  the  name  of  Henry  William 
Stiegel.  He  was  a  good  man! 

I  do  not  know  whether  the  man  in 
whose  memory  we  are  met  today  was 
entitled  to  the  appellation  “Baron”  or 
not.  It  matters  little! 

NOBLEMAN  BY  ACHIEVEMENT 

Whether  this  man  was  a  nobleman 
by  birth  or  made  a  nobleman  by  the 
'favor  of  a  crowned  head,  I  cannot  tell 
but  this  I  know:  Henry  William 
Stiegel  was  a  nobleman  by  the  right  of 


achievement.  He  merited  the  title  by' 
things  he  did.  It  was  an  unsolicited 
honor  bestowed  upon  a  man  by  a  people 
who  appreciated  real  worth.  And,  after 
all,  nobility  is  not  something  which  can 
be  bestowed  and  then  taken  away.  It 
is  something  inherent,  something  sub¬ 
jective,  something  which  belongs  to  the 
very  nature  of  regal  manhood.  I  would 
rather  be  a  nobleman  of  God,  by  the 
right  of  achievement  than  to  have  no¬ 
bility  conferred  upon  me  by  the  highest 
power  under  heaven.  The  great  teach¬ 
er  of  Galilee  laid  down  a  principle 
which  has  been  found  true  in  all  the 
history  of  experience  when  he  taught 
His  disciples  that  true  glory  does  not 
consist  in  the  abundance  of  things  pos¬ 
sessed  but  in  doing  good,  in  sacrificing 
self,  in  doing  something  for  the  moral 
uplift  of  the  race.  That  is  the  only 
kind  of  glory  that  abides.  Any  kind  of 
glory  that  depends  upon  the  trapping  of 
office,  or  upon  the  possession  of  wealth, 
or  upon  anything  external,  is  in  its 
very  nature  uncertain  and  transitory. 

I  have  read  that  it  is  the  custom  at 
the  funerals  of  the  Emperors  of  Aus¬ 
tria  for  a  herald  to  recite  over  the  body 
of  the  dead  monarch  all  the  titles  and 
honors  which  belonged  to  him.  When 
the  herald  is  through  reciting  these 
titles  and  honors,  the  black-robed  priest 
says  in  a  solemn  voice,  “Sic  transic 
gloria  mundi.”  So  passes  away  earth¬ 
ly  glory. 

The  records  say  that  on  the  northeast 
corner  of  the  Square  in  Manheim  the 
Baron  built  a  house.  “The  second  floor 
was  divided  into  three  rooms  by  halls. 
The  one  on  the  south  side  was  convert¬ 
ed  into  a  chapel  with  a  pulpit  from 
which  the  Baron  was  wont  to  preach 
and  teach  his  workingmen  and  others 
the  doctrines  of  the  Lutheran  church 
in  the  German  language.”  Just  there 
you  have  the  secret  of  Baron  Stiegel’s 
beautiful  and  triumphant  life,  .  his 
brotherly  concern  for  the  spiritual  and 
material  welfare  of  his  workingmen. 
When  Baron  Stiegel  stood  up  in  that 
modest  chapel  behind  the  sacred  desk 
and  preached  the  simple  gospel  of  the 
Son  of  God,  he  gave  evidence  of  his 
real  worth  to  the  people  of  this  com¬ 
munity.  My  friends,  if  the  experience 
of  the  ages  teaches  one  lesson  that  is 
more  significant  and  more  striking 
than  all  others,  it  is  that  the  secret  of 
a  beautiful  and  triumphant  life  is  to  be 
formed  in  unselfish  service  for  Christ 
and  for  men. '  If  you  want  to  find  out 
the  how  and  the  why  of  a  beautiful  and 
contented  and  victorious  life,  you  must 
find  the  secret  here,  in  self-sacrificing 
service  for  Christ  and  for  men.  That 
is  the  only  road  to  a  happy  and  success¬ 
ful  life.  Let  me  illustrate  this  principle 
with  two  characters  from  the  Bible, 
Solomon  and  Moses.  They  were  both 
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great  men;  they  both  worshipped  the 
living  God.  But  at  the  end  of  life,  how 
different  was  their  attitude.  Solomon 
in  Ecclesiasts  at  the  end  of  his  life  ex¬ 
claimed:  ‘‘All  that  cometh  of  the  years 
is  vanity.”  Moses  in  the  90tn  Psalm  at 
the  end  of  his  life  exclaimed:  “Lord, 
thou  has  been  my  dwelling-place  in  all 
generations.”  Solomon  cried  in  bitter¬ 
ness  because  his  life  of  wealth  and  ease 
and  luxury  had  brought  him  untold 
misery.  Moses  rejoiced  because  his 
life  of  faithful  service  had  brought  him 
peace  and  plenty.  Solomon  was  un¬ 
happy  in  spite  of  his  fortune  and  fame 
and  gold.  He  was  a  great  man  in  his 
day  and  he  did  a  mighty  work  for  the 
people  he  whose  midst  he  moved,  but 
the  secret  of  Solomon’s  unhappiness 
was  this:  in  all  that  he  did  he  was  sel¬ 
fish.  He  lived  and  worked  for  self 
when  he  should  have  lived  and  worked 
for  others.  He  was  an  egotist  when  he 
should  have  been  an  altruist.  But  now 
look  at  Moses,  a  prince  among  men.  At 
the  end  of  his  life  his  lips  were  opened 
with  songs  of  rejoicing  because  the 
Lord  had  been  his  dwelling-place. 
Moses  was  born  a  slave,  but  by  his  fi¬ 
delity  to  duty  he  became  one  of  the 
mightiest  men  of  his  day,  next  to  the 
king  himself.  He  was  not  spoiled  by 
the  applause  of  men.  He  was  rich  and 
influential  and  great,  but  with  all  this 
he  grew  more  reverent  and  humble. 
He  never  forgot  the  pit  whence  he  was 
digged.  He  never  forgot  that  he  was 
merely  a  man  and  that  he  owed  a 
man’s  service  to  the  people  of  his  race. 
The  record  says  that  he  chose  rather 
to  bear  the  burdens  of  the  people,  to 
share  their  trials  and  difficulties  than 
to  sit  upon  Pharoah’s  throne.  We  see 
him  in  his  flight  from  Egypt,  a  fugitive 
from  justice.  We  see  him  after  forty 
years  return  and  band  together  three 
million  slaves  into  a  mighty,  compact 
nation,  and  then  at  the  very  border  of 
the  Promised  Land  he  came  to  the  end 
of  his  struggle.  As  he  looked  back 
across  the  years,  did  he  complain?  Did 
he  cry  out  in  bitterness?  Oh,  no,  he 
sang  of  riches  and  of  blessings  and  of 
joys  which  the  years  had  brought  to 
him.  He  had  lived  his  life  for  others, 
and  that  was  the  secret  of  his  happy 
and  triumphant  life. 

NEVER  FORGOT  OTHERS 

The  character  of  Baron  Stiegel  in 
many  respects  was  like  the  character 
of  Moses.  He  was  rich  and  influential 
and  great  and  mighty  in  the  eyes  of 
the  humble  folk  of  this  community,  but 
his  wealth  did  not  spoil  him,  his  popu¬ 
larity  did  not  spoil  him.  With  all  his 
wealth  and  luxury  and  influence  and 
power,  like  Moses,  he  grew  more  rever¬ 
ent  and  humble.  He  never  forget  the 
men  whose  labors  made  him  rich,  the 


men  who  filled  his  barns  with  plenty 
and  his  safes  with  gold.  We  see  him 
mingling  upon  terms  of  social  equality 
with  the  men  who  worked  in  his  fac¬ 
tories  and  forges.  We  see  him  stand¬ 
ing  up  before  those  men  in  the  chapel 
beseeching  them  in  Christ’s  stead  to  be 
reconciled  to  God.  There  you  have  the 
measure  of  the  man.  You  men,  who 
love  your  God,  “go  and  do  thou  like¬ 
wise^” 

I  cannot  close  without  making  a  ref¬ 
erence  to  the  origin  of  this  beautiful 
“Feast  of  Roses.”  In  the  year  of  our 
Lord,  1891,  Dr.  J.  H.  Sieling,  a  prac¬ 
ticing  physician  in  and  about  the  village 
of  Manheim,  prompted  by  traditions  to 
which  he  had  listened,  consulted  the 
dusty  records  of  Zion  Lutheran  church 
and  found  these  words  in  the  deed  to 
the  plot  of  ground  upon  which  this 
beautiful  church  is  built:  “One  red 
rose  annually  in  the  month  cf  June 
forever,  if  the  same  shall  be  lawfully 
demanded.”  For  117  years  this  stipu¬ 
lation  was  buried  from  human  sight, 
altogether  overlooked  and  well-nigh 
forgotten.  During  all  these  years  the 
beautiful  red  rose  in  the  graveyard,  be¬ 
side  the  church,  grew  and  budded  and 
bloomed.  That  red  rose  had  a  mystery 
to  reveal,  a  secret  to  tell,  but  men  and 
women  as  they  passed  the  churchyard 
were  deaf  to  the  voice  of  roses.  And 
as  rose  time  came  and  rose  time  went 
and  for  a  hundred  summers  and  more 
the  red  rose  withered  and  drooped  and 
prepared  for  the  winter’s  sleep,  with 
the  secret  locked  in  its  rose-heart.  At 
length  the  God  who  made  the  rose  un¬ 
locked  the  door  of  yesterday  and  forth 
from  the  forgotten  past  came  the  light 
of  truth  and  the  secret  was  told,  the 
mystery  was  revealed. 

“If  on  creation’s  morn  the  king  of  Heaven 
To  shrubs  and  flowers  a  sovereign  lord  had  given, 
O,  beautiful  rose,  he  had  annointed  thee 
Of  shrubs  and  flowers  the  sovereign  Lord  to  be; 
The  spotless  emblem  of  unsullied  truth. 

The  smile  of  beauty  and  the  glow  of  youth, 

The  garden’s  pride,  the  grace  of  vernal  bowers; 
The  blush  of  meadows  and  the  eye  of  flowers.” 

My  friends,  the  God  who  made  the 
world  is  the  maker  of  the  rose.  The 
God  who  breathed  into  man  the  breath 
of  life  has  given  the  rose  its  color  and 
beauty  and  fragrance.  The  great  God 
whose  spirit  brooded  over  the  troubled 
earth  is  the  maker  of  the  rocks  and  the 
stars  and  the  roses.  The  rose  there¬ 
fore  is  a  messenger  of  God.  The  rose 
speaks  a  message  all  its  own,  from  the 
infinite  to  the  finite.  There  is  a  sermon 
in  every  rose.  And  this  silent  preacher 
of  the  truth  of  God,  preached  with  an 
eloquence  that  is  greater  and  grander 
and  more  sublime  than  the  eloquence  of 
man. 

If  I  might  interpret  the  motive  that 
prompted  Baron  Stiegel  in  the  plans  he 
made  for  the  annual  payment  of  one 


5 


red  rose,  it  would  be  like  this:  This 
nobleman  of  God  recognized  that  the 
beauty  of  a  rose  symbolized  the  beauty 
of  a  holy  life  and  it  was  his  highest 
and  holiest  purpose  that  in  the  church, 
built  upon  the  plot  of  ground,  the 
gospel  of  the  holy  Son  of  God  be 
preached  and  that  the  beauty  of  holi¬ 
ness  be  manifest  in  the  lives  of  the 
people  of  this  community. 

The  service  was  brought  to  a  close 
with  a  solo  entitled  ‘*My  Redeemer  and 
My  Lord,”  rendered  by  Mrs.  H.  L. 
Link,  of  York.  It  was  listened  to  with 
close  attention  and  received  with  much 
praise  and  comment. 

THE  FEAST  OF  ROSES 

At  1:30  p.  m.  the  service  began  with 
an  organ  voluntary  by  Miss  Luella  H. 
Gish,  the  organist,  followed  by  prayer 
by  Rev.  J.  E.  Harms  and  the  singing 
of  “All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus’ 
Name,’’  by  the  congregation.  Miss 
Minnie  Rittgers,  of  Newark,  N.  J., 
rendered  two  very  pleasing  and  appro¬ 
priate  readings  entitled,  “Heart’s 
Ease’’  and  “The  Wild  Red  Rose,’’  in 
her  usual  happy  manner  and  were 
deeply  appreciated. 

Rev.  E.  H.  Delk,  D.  D.,  of  Philadel¬ 
phia,  delivered  the  memorial  address. 
It  was  a  masterful  effort.  He  said  in 
part:  “The  event  we  celebrate  today 
is  the  one  act  which  has  survived  an 
the  other  deeds  of  Baron  Stiegel.  His 
iron  works,  glass  factory,  mills,  pos¬ 
sessions  and  family  are  all  gone  and 
only  the  gift  of  the  church  lot  and  the 
‘Red  Rose’  endure.  The  service  is  in¬ 
deed  the  fragrant  memory  of  a  gracious 
deed.  Like  Mary  of  the  scriptures  who 
gave  her  precious  flask  of  perfume  for 
the  Master  of  whom  he  said  it  should 
ever  be  a  perpetual  memorial  of  her. 
Several  lessons  come  to  us  which  we 
may  well  heed  and  apply  to  ourselves. 
The  first  is  the  place  of  adventure  in 
the  building  of  the  nation.  The  early 
immigrant  came  to  our  shores  amid 
many  hardships  and  privations.  As  a 
boy  of  20  the  Baron  came  to  our  shores 
and  by  so  doing  he  displayed  his 
courage,  his  faith  and  his  loyalty.  The 
modern  immigrant  is  different  in  type 
and  talent,  but  like  in  hope,  ambition 
and  value.  We  still  in  our  day  need 
the  sturdy  adventurous  spirit  in  the 
physical,  moral,  political  and  industrial 
circles  of  the  human  family.  A  second 
lesson  is  the  identification  of  the  per¬ 
sonal  interest  of  employer  and  em¬ 
ployees.  The  Baron’s  relation  to  his 
men  was  of  the  right  type.  Today 
there  is  in  many  instances  too  wide  a 
breach  to  be  found  between  the  master 
and  his  men.  True  democracy  stands 
not  only  for  equal  opportunity  and 
equal  justice  but  also  for  manhood’s 
recognition  and  fellowship  in  industry. 


Another  lesson  is  that  it  is  the  spirit, 
and  not  the  task,  which  reveals  the 
workers  worth.  This  is  revealed  thru 
the  medium  of  a  man’s  industry  and  the 
spirit  of  service  to  the  community  is 
shown  by  a  man’s  loyalty.  Kipling 
says  that  the  romance  is  in  the  spirit 
and  not  in  the  kind  of  the  works.  A 
fourth  thought  to  reflect  upon  is  that 
gracious  deeds  enoble  any  life.  Whether 
the  title  Baron  is  true  or  not  yet  his 
deeds  of  service  made  him  a  nobleman 
of  God  to  his  fellowmen.  Knowledge, 
efficiency  and  character  are  the  ele¬ 
ments  of  nobility  in  any  life  and  to 
follow  an  ideal  worthy  of  emulation  as 
Hawthorne  so  beautifully  portrays  in 
the  character  of  Earnest  and  the  great 
stone  face.  Then  learn  the  lesson  of 
the  Baron  in  the  token  in  honor  of 
Christ  and  His  church.  He  loved  his 
God.  Jesus  Christ  and  His  character, 
His  work  and  His  program  of  service 
was  never  lost  sight  of.  There  is  an 
inspiration  to  all  to  martial  loyalty, 
parental  fidelity,  statesmanship  and 
social  service— in  brief,  loyalty  to  Christ 
and  the  church  upon  the  part  of  all. 
Finally,  heed  this  thought, —namely, 
the  stimulation  of  other  lives  to  noble 
deeds.  No  man  can  prophecy  how  far 
the  influence  of  a  gracious  deed  may  be 
felt.  What  this  act  of  the  Baron 
should  be  in  the  lives  of  all  is  more 
than  to  pay  the  debt  of  “One  Red 
Rose’’ annually  on  the  second  Sunday  of 
every  June,  but  rather  is  it  the  emula- 
of  his  spirit  and  deeds. 

“Lives  of  great  men  all  remind  us 

We  can  make  our  lives  sub'ime. 

And  departing  leave  behind  us 

Foot  prints  on  the  sands  of  time.” 

After  a  solo  rendered  by  Mrs.  Link, 
of  York,  the  Hon.  W.  U.  Hensel,  presi¬ 
dent  of  the  Pennsylvania  Historical 
Society,  in  a  most  appropriate  address 
delivered  in  his  strong  and  forceful 
manner  legally  paid  the  debt— a  red 
rose.  Miss  Anna  L.  Boyer,  a  Stiegel 
heir,  together  with  Mrs.  David  Baugh, 
of  Philadelphia,  received  the  rose,  and 
Miss  Boyer,  in  a  most  beautiful  and 
gracious  manner  responded,  as  follows: 

Dear  Friends:— And  when  I  look  upon 
your  kindly  faces  once  again  I  mean  all 
that  the  words  imply. 

When  Doctor  Sieling  first  suggested 
this  to  me  I  hesitated,  and  you  know 
they  say  the  woman  who  hesitates  is 
lost— so  if  I  lose  myself  kindly  find 
me— no  reward. 

This  is  my  maiden  speech,  and  as  you 
see  has  come  rather  late  in  life,  but  I 
felt  it  was  due  to  the  congregation  and 
others— who  in  times  past  as  in  the 
present— have  done  so  much  to  com¬ 
memorate  the  affair  and  make  it  a  suc¬ 
cess— I  thank  you! 

To  the  distinguished  gentlemen  who 
have  honored  us  with  their  presence 
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and  their  power  of  speech,  I  thank  you! 

To  the  Lancaster  County  Historical 
Society— which  always  honors  its 
brightest  and  its  be3t— of  whom  it  has 
many,  I  thank  you  ! 

To  the  ladies  who  have  given  us  their 
gems  of  elocution,  and  their  beauty  of 
song,  I  thank  you  ! 

I  do  not  stand  here  to  represent 
Henry  William  Stiegel— his  life  is  past 
and  gone  as  a  tale  that  is  told— but  I  do 
wish  to  represent  a  man  who,  whatever 
may  have  been  his  faults  or  his  follies— 
has  left  behind  him  a  history  of  which 
I  am  justly  proud — that  of  a  Christian 
man,  who  always  honored  his  God,  and 
never  forgot  his  laborer. 

In  receiving  this  rose — whose  fame 
has  become  world  wide — for  I  have  re¬ 
ceived  letters  from  many  lands— but 
more  particularly  his  home  land  Ger¬ 
many  —  Manheim  —  “Man’s  Home”  — I 
would  like  to  place  it  on  his  unknown 
grave — but  I  am  glad  that  Lancaster 
County— the  Garden  Spot  of  the  State- 
can,  in  this  commercial  age,  when  sen¬ 
timent  survives  only  in  song  and  in 
story — still  remember  to  pay  its  tribute 
of  “One  Red  Rose,”  to  his  memory. — I 
thank  you  ! 

Dr.  J.  H.  Sieling,  of  York,  who  has 
been  a  profound  student  of  Stiegel  his¬ 
tory  followed  with  a  short  but  interest¬ 
ing  talk.  Dr.  Sieling  said  in  part: 
Baron  Stiegel  planted  the  rose,  which 
he  had  brought  from  England,  which  is 
still  conspicuous  every  succeeding  June. 
He  wrote  the  stipulation  on  the  parch¬ 
ment,  “the  payment  of  one  red  rose,  in 
the  month  of  June  forever,  to  his  heirs, 
executors  or  assigns  if  lawfully  de¬ 
manded.”  The  rose  was  paid  to  him  in 
hand  in  June,  1773  and  1774.  On  the 
15th  day  of  October,  1774,  he  was  im¬ 
prisoned  for  debt  and  by  special  Act  of 
Assembly  was  liberated  on  the  follow¬ 
ing  Christmas  eve,  December  24,  1774. 
The  payment  was  no  more  demanded 
and  the  congregation  in  their  chagrin 
and  griefs  forgot  their  simple  duty. 
The  indenture  was  safely  laid  away  in 
the  archives  of  the  church,  the  payment 
neglected  and  indebtedness  forgotten, 
but  the  faithful  little  rose  in  all  its 
majestic  beauty  and  sweetness  came 
forth  every  June  as  a  reminder  of  the 
sacred  obligation  of  the  congregation. 
In  June,  1891,  the  interpreter  came. 
Mr.  N.  W.  Long,  the  elderly  church 
councilman,  thoughtlessly  repeated  the 
tradition,  “that  every  time  the  Baron 
passed  the  church  yard  the  congrega¬ 
tion  had  to  give  him  a  rose.”  This  is 
not  an  idle  tradition.  It  must  be  based 
on  fact.  A  search  was  immediately 
begun  and  the  deed  found  which  con¬ 
tained  the  secret,  and  June  5,  1892,  the 
third  payment  was  made.  Here  is  my 
thought:  “The  Baron  wrote  the  stipu¬ 


lation  and  planted  the  flower  with 
which  to  liquidate  the  indebtedness. 
The  parchment  was  unable  to  arise  and 
make  its  demands  without  human  as¬ 
sistance,  not  being  read  for  over  a 
century  it  was  hopelssly  imbedded. 
But  the  little  rose  could  not  thus  be 
hidden.  Every  June  it  came  forth 
bearing  its  obligation  to  the  congrega¬ 
tion  for  117  times  to  no  avail,  but  the 
118th  resurrection  met  its  revealor  and 
the  church  joyfully  assumed  the  obliga¬ 
tion  June  5th,  1892. 


Rev.  J.  F.  Knittle,  Pastor 


This  rose  was  sent  to  Miss  M.  M. 
Horning,  the  great-great-granddaugh- 
ter  of  the  Baron,  who  lives  at  New¬ 
port,  R.  I. 

At  6  o’clock  the  Children’s  Day  ser¬ 
vice  was  held.  A  large  audience  was 
present  and  were  delighted  with  the 
service,  entitled,  “The  Heart’s  Sum¬ 
mertime.”  The  rendition  of  this  ser¬ 
vice  reflected  much  credit  to  those  who 
had  it  in  charge.  The  offering,  which 
was  a  liberal  one,  was  for  the  Loysville 
Orphans’  Home. 

The  music  of  the  day  was  a  most  en¬ 
joyable  feature.  The  chairman  of  the 
decorating  committee,  N.  W.  Long, 
desires  to  hereby  return  thanks  to  all 
who  so  kindly  assisted  in  any  way  in 
the  work  of  decorations  and  to  all  who 
contributed  flowers. 

Thus  another  year  has  been  added  to 
those  that  are  past  and  once  more  the 
memory  of  the  Baron  has  been  honored 
who  did  so  much  for  this  community  in 
the  early  days.  May  the  debt  of  “One 
Red  Rose”  never' cease  to  be  paid  ! 

HISTORICAL  COMMISSION. 

The  Pennsylvania  Historical  Commis- 
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sion  which  were  guests  of  the  Hon.  W. 
U.  Hensel,  of  Lancaster,  for  several 
days,  were  interested  visitors  to  the 
exercises  during  the  ofternoon.  The 
Commission  was  making  a  tour  of  the 
county,  visiting  all  places  of  historic 
interest,  and  thus  came  to  Manheim  at 
a  very  opportune  time.  There  is  hardly 
a  more  interesting  historical  place  in 
this  entire  county  and  the  Commission 
was  very  fortunate  in  making  the  trip 
at  this  time. 

The  gentlemen  who  visited  Mr. 
Hensel  are  the  following:  Senator 
William  C.  Sproul,  ex-Attorney  Hamp¬ 
ton  L.  Carson;  W.  H.  Stevenson,  presi¬ 
dent  of  the  Chamber  of  Commerce,  of 
Pittsburgh,  and  the  Rev.  Dr.  George 
P.  Donehoo,  of  Coudersport,  an  eminent 
authority  on  Indian  history;  Thomas  L. 
Montgomery,  curator;  George  F.  Park¬ 
er,  formerly  consul  at  Birmingham, 
England;  William  A.  MacCorkle,  for¬ 
merly  governor  of  West  Virginia,  and 
H.  C.  Hollinger,  of  the  Lancaster 


County  Historical  Society. 

The  following  gentlemen  accompanied 
the  Commission  on  their  Sunday  trip: 
Ex-Attorney  General  W.  U.  Hensel, 

State  Senator  Wm.  C.  Sproul,  ex-At¬ 
torney  General  Hampton  L.  Carson, 
Messrs.  Grove  Locher,  Isaac  C.  Hart¬ 
man,  Isaac  H.  Weaver,  Graybill  B. 
Long,  Geo.  W.  Hensel,  Jr.,  Sam’l  R. 
Slay  maker,  A.  K.  Hostetter  and  Judge 
Eugene  G.  Smith. 

Before  leaving  town  the  party  called 
on  Mr.  Geo.  H.  Danner  and  were  shown 
the  wonderful  collection  of  historical 
mementos  which  Mr.  Danner  has  in  his 
museum.  Here  they  saw  the  most  in¬ 
teresting  historical  and  most  profuse 
collection  on  their  entire  trip.  They 
pronounced  it  the  most  wonderful  col¬ 
lection  in  the  entire  country. 

The  Commission  came  here  from 
Donegal  Springs  and  went  to  Elizabeth 
Furnaces  before  returning  to  Lancas¬ 
ter  City. 
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